T he Hiforie of 

Ha. That Roane ilul be my throne . Well, I will backelifo, 
ftruigbt.O Fiperance,b:d Butler lead himfOrch into the parke, 
La. Butheare youmy Lord, 
hi 6t. Wh.it fault thou my Lady? 

Lx. Vv hat is tc carries you away # 

Hvt Whv.my hosrfe(.my loucj my Itorfe. 

La. Out y cu madhedded ape,a wcazell hath not fuch a d en | 
of fpleene,asyou are roll with. In faith lie know your bufjne, 
Harry, that 1 wihl fear,my brother Mortimer doth Itir about 
his title > & hathfent for you to line his enterprifi^bbt ify 0 u o- 0 
Hot. So tar a foote, l ihal be weary, loue, 
L«.Come,comeyou Parat] uito anfwere medire&ly, vhto this 
quellio that 1 fhalaske:in faith He break thy little finger. Hit. 
ry,and if thou wilt net tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. Away,awayyoutrifler J louc}Iloue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To flay withmamitfets^nd to tilt with lips, 

We niiin: haue bloudienofes, and cracktcrownes, 

Andpaire them currant.too:godsmc my horfe; 

What fail! thou Kate-, what wouldfl thou haue with me# 

La. Do you not loue me#do you not indeede# 

Wei, do no t thenifor lince y ou loue me not, 

1 will not loue my felfe,Do you not loue me# 

Nav, tel me,ifyou fpeake in iea(t,or no? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride # 

And when I amahorfeback,I wii fwere, 

I loue thee infinitely.Butharkc you Kate, 

Inuift not haue you hcncefbrth,qucftion me. 

Whither I go: nor rcafon whereabout. 

Whither I mu 0,1 mulhand to conclude, 

T his eucning muft 1 leaue you Gentle Katej 
I know you wife,butyet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife; coullant you are, 
Butyetavvoman and forfetrecy. 

No Lady clofer,for I wil beleaue, 

T hou wilt not vtter what thou doO notknow: 

Andfo far will truflthec, gentle Kate, 

La, How/olar? 

JioL 




Henrit the fourth . 

Hot. Not ah inch further:but harkeyou Kate, 

Whither 1 go* thither fhall you go too: 

Today will X.letforth,to morrowyou; 

VVdl thiscontenc you Kate? 

Ladj ItmuOofforce. Exeunt. 

Em r Prince audP owes. 

Pwccf.N;d,prcihee come out ef chat fat roomc,Sc len d mvC 
thy hand to laugh a little, 

Pe*Wr VV here haft bin Hal? 

p rin. With three or foure loggerheads, amongu three or 
fourc fcore hogf-heads. 1 haue founded the very bale ltrmg ot 
humility. Sirra, I am fwofnc brother to a lcafhot drawcrs,and 
can call them allby their ehriOen names, as I om,Dicke,and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that thoug.i * 
bebutprmceet V Vales.yetlam theKutgofcurtefie,Sctelme 
flatly Iain not prpud lack , like Falftalfe, but a Corinthian ,a 
lad of metcalba good boy f by, the Lord fo they -call m :c) and 
when 1 am King of England, 1 fhalicomand all the good lads 

in Eaftclieape.T hey cal drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,& when 

you breath in ypjir Watring, they cry hem, an J bid ybu play it 
off. rocouclude,! anfo gooda proficientin Qiie quarter of 
an hp.uie,tfi at Fean drmke with any Tinkarin his owns lan- 
guage, durj.ngmy life. 1 cel thecNed, thou hafthsfl much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me m this aftion’jb.utfweetN ed: 
to Iwceien which name ofNed , Igiue thee this peniworthof 


li $epcnce,and you arc welcome, with this ihnl achtion,anone, 
anonfir,skoreapintofbaflardintliehaltemoone, orfo- But 
Ned, to driue away time titf alftalflfe co.me:l prethec.dothou 
flandmfome by raome, w'hile.I quefhon my p uny drawer, to 
what end he gaue me the fugar , and doe ncuet leaueiCalling 
Francis.that his talc to niernav bee nothing bur, anoneflleppe 
fide, and 1 lefliew t hec a prefen t. 

Points Francis, 

Vrtnce T hou art pcrfccV, 

V fines Francis. Enter drawer ( Raife'. 

Iran. Anonc an one fir} locke downe into the Por.lganjtr, 

2 . Lrm: e 


william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part i (STC22283) London, 1608 the bodleian library (Arch.Ge.15) OctclVO 


